64         MY YEARS ON THE STAGE
my bunch of fives," said Curry, as he proudly displayed a fist like a sledge hammer.
"Then," said Barrymore, throwing off his coat, 'Til have a go at you."
But Curry did have a gun and he shot Barrymore, wounding him in the shoulder. When Porter rushed to Barrymore's aid, Curry shot him. Porter died almost immediately, on the station platform.
I heard the shooting at the hotel, and I ran along the station platform and entered the only place that was lighted, the lunch room. As I entered, the man with the gun grabbed me. Why he did not shoot I do not know. In another minute or two the sheriff of Marshall arrived, took the gun away from his deputy and locked him up.
We stayed on in Marshall for some days, till Barry-more was out of danger. When the physician showed him the ball that had been cut out of the muscle of his back, Barrymore said: "I'll give it to my son Lionel to cut his teeth on."
Our hotel at the station was some distance from the town itself, and the next night when I was going to the druggist's to get a prescription filled for Barry-more, the train dispatcher called me aside and said: "You'd better take my pistol."ith alluring bills. We decided to kill half an hour with W alb erg, the Avenger. The play was on when we entered, and it seemednMoore ............ ,.... ........ as .......................... PtrstPlayer
